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Sindh Boundela; which near the bungalow of Mohana, where we halted to dine,
plunges over the rocks, forming two or three fine cascades.

At the dak bungalow, we met with civilisation again in the form of a good
bed and a tolerable cuisine; and these appreciable advantages induced us to give

ear to the advice of the khansamah of the place, who, hearing our complaints,
persuaded us to let our servants continue their journey with the chopaya and the
baggage, and to travel ourselves by the mail, which would pass the next morning,
thus permitting xis to have a good night's rest in bed, and reach Gwalior in a few
hours. The post-office agent, who resides near the bungalow, leading us to believe